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Summary: Harry follows Sirius though the veil coming out as a 
different person and well... gender. As the leader of and ancient 
order. Rose has the power the dark lord knows not. T-M rated, may 
change. ! Up for adoption, PM me! 


Rose Potter and the Ethereal Realm 

**Author Note: **Hey Guys! This is My First Time Writing So Don't 
Expect It To Be Perfect! Anyway If You've Got Any Questions Or Advice 
PM Me Or Review! On With The Story! 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Chapter 1: Veil Of Death<strong> 

**Department Of Misteries, Ministry Of Magic.** 

It was a trap. The great Harry Potter had lead his most loyal friends 
right into a death eater trap. Sirius hadn't been there, but that 
doesn't matter now, Sirius Black was here now fighting Bellatrix 
Lestrange in a duel to the death. It was a frightening sight to 
behold, spells flying in quick succession from both sides. Sirius, 
being the marauder he was though, was not taking it seriously which 
is the reason, while shouting taunts at her, Bellatrix managed to hit 
Sirius with the full body-bind curse, Petrificus Totalus. Sirius fell 
backwards where, to Harry's horror, stood the veil of death. As his 
body fell through it took a ghost like appearance, becoming partially 
see through. Never had Harry felt so enraged in his life, "Sirius!" 

He shouted and ran towards the veil, Remus tried to grab Harry but 
using his seeker reflexes Harry evaded him and lunged through the 
veil after Sirius. 


**Unknown Location, Through The Veil Of Death.** 



Everything was in darkness, Harry could not see anything except a 
small white light in the distance, or at least what he thought was 
the distance, bit hard to tell when its the only thing you can see. 
"Sirius! Sirius!" Harry called hoping to find his god-father in 
here... well... where ever **here **is. After not getting a response 
Harry tentatively walked forward trying not to trip on his feet. The 
light, was definitely getting larger, as he got closer he could make 
out a door in the centre of the glow. The door, was a door he 
recognised, the door the the great hall in Hogwarts. "Why is the 
great hall door here?" Harry thought. He reached for the handle, and 
turned, the door slowly opened to reveal the great hall just as it 
had been in his first year. 

While Harry was occupied with looking at the ceiling which still 
showed the outside sky, a voice rang out across the room, " Hello 
Pup!". Harry spun round a huge grin plastered on his face, "Sirius!", 
Harry ran forward and embraced his god-father, and both tumbled to 
the floor. "I thought I lost you Sirius, when you fell through the 
veil I thought you had died" . Harry looked up at his god-fathers face 
and saw it was riddled with sadness. Sirius sighed, "Harry do you 
know where we are?". The question puzzled Harry, "Well obviously we 
are in the great hall at Hogwarts". Sirius smiled and said, "That's 
just what you want this place to appear as Pup, normally I see 
classroom 301 in Hogwarts where the marauders used to gather and 
talk, as for where we actually are, its called the ethereal realm, 
where people go when they die". 

Harry was not to suprised to hear this but he still asked the 
question, "So I'm dead?". Sirius threw his head back and laughed, 

"You! Dead! No Harry, you're not dead and it's because of two things, 
one, is that", Sirius was pointing over Harry's shoulder so he turned 
and asked, "what?". "Under the bench Pup, go look", and so Harry 
looked under the bench and gasped. There curled around it's self was 
a creature that looked almost identical to the part of Voldemort that 
was used to bring him back. "That is part of Voldemort ' s soul Harry, 
a horcrux" . Sirius said in a cold spite filled voice. "Sirius what is 
the second reason and how do you know all this?", asked Harry. 

"Sirius smiled, "evey year that passes here is a time so short in the 
mortal realm that it is almost impossible to record or percive, and I 
was here for a few seconds so thats about 1000 years of sitting 
around up here. Now the second reason, Harry have you ever heard of 
the Golden Knights?", Harry shook his head no. "Well the Golden 
Knights were an anicent order, dedicated to keeping peace and balance 
across the globe. About one 450 years ago, the Knights vanished. No 
one knew where they went, but everyone here does, they were killed by 
a dark lord known as Dark Lord Dumbledore. You may be wondering if he 
has any relation to Albus, well the answer is yes Randver Dumbledore 
was Albus' grandfather and mentor". Harry was confused and said, "but 
what does this have to do with me?" 

"It has everything to do with you mister Potter". Hearing the new 
voice Harry spun round and came face to face with a man wearing a 
brilliant silver and gold robe. "Who are you?" Asked Harry in a 
slightly distrustful tone but riddled with curiousity. The man 
smiled, streching the scar that marred his face, "My name is Thandore 
I was the second in command when the Knights were founded, second 
only to the leaders Salazar Slytherin and Godric Griffindor". Harry 
looked at the man in facination and curiosity, "but Slytherin and 
Griffindor were enimies and what does this have to do with me?". 
Thandore sighed, "I had hoped Albus would have not filled your heads 



with lies but it appears as if that hope was misplaced. Salazar and 
Godric were as close as brothers when bulling Hogwarts and leading 
the Knights and were until they took their dying breaths. As for what 
it has to do with you, you have been chosen to lead a new era of 
Knights. I have decided to personaly train you, which is why you are 
here. Are you willing to take up this mantle and restore peace to the 
mortal realm?". Harry just stared at him for several seconds before 
saying, "I will accept on on condition, that I spend a month here 
with Sirius before coming" . The man smirked and said, "No one ever 
said Sirius can't tag along". 

**Department Of Misteries, Ministry Of Magic**. 

All fighting ceased. No one could belive that Harry Potter had jumped 
through the veil. The surpise though was gone as soon as it came when 
a figure ran out the other side. This figure had raven coloured hair 
that reached the small of its back, deep avada kedavra green eyes and 
a magnificent suit of armour. The armour had golden boots with silver 
high lights and silver spikes protruding from the end. The armour 
covering its legs was also gold and high lighted with silver. The 
gauntlets were gold with short silver spike on each knuckle and the 
figures arms were covered in golden plates on its right shoulder 
stood a gold pauldron with two crests the Griffindor and Slytherin 
houses. The breastplate was gold rimmed with silver and had silver 
ivy. On the figures chest one would see a pair c-cup breasts. Under 
one arm was a golden helm, with silver lining the edges. In the 
woman's hands she held a sword and a wand. Most people in the chamber 
recocnised the wand and sword, sword, being that of Godric 
Griff iondor and the wand being that of Harry Potter. The woman 
stopped and said in an authoritive voice, "My name is Rose Potter, 
Leader of the Golden Knights, The-Girl-Who-Lived, once know to you 
all as Harry Potter!" 


End 
f ile . 



